
Egeu; 3 I will ouerbcare your will: 

For in the Temple, by and by, with vs, 

Thefe couples fhall eternally be knit. * 

And, for the morning now is fom thing wornc 

Our purpof’d hunting fliallbc fee afide. 

Away, with vs, to Athens. Three and three, 

Wcel e holdea feaft,in great folemnitie. Come Hnpdk, 
Dense, Thefe things feeme fmall and vndiftin JL 
Like farre off mountaines turned into clouds. 

/At. Me thinks I fee thefe things,with oartedeve 
Wheneucry thing feemes double. 4 } 3 

Hel, So mee thinkes: 

And T liaucfonndDew/r^likeaiewell, 

Mine oWne,and not mine ownc. 

Dem . Areyoufure 
That we arc awake? It feemes to me, 

Thatyet wc Oeepe, wc dream r, Do not you thinke, 

The Duke was here, and bid vs follow him.? 

Her. Yea, and my father* 

Hel. And Hyppolita, 

Ljf. And he did bid vs follow to the Temple, 

Dem. W by then, we are awakedets follow him, and tj 
the way lets recount our dreames. 

C/o. When my cue comes, call mee, and I will anfwat 
My next is, moil faire ‘Tjramiu, Hey ho. Teeter Quir,tl 
F/ffte 3 t he bellowes Snout the tinker.? Startul 

Gods my lifc/Stolne hencc,and left meea fleepe/lhaiK .] ( 
had amoftrareviffon. Ihauehada dreame, palUhefl® 
ot man, to fay; what dreameit was.Man is but an Afle, 
nee goe about expound this dreame. Me thought 1 war, 
thereis no man can tell what. Me thought I was, and ffi< p( 
tnoughtlhad, But manis but patchtafoole, Ifheewl j, 
offer tofay, what mee thought I had, Theeye of raw 
hath not heard, the earc of man hath not feenfj w iu 

haw 


; s not able to tafte, his tongue to conceiue, nor his 
. J t0 report, what my dreame was. I will get Pe- 
ca ' to writea Ballet of this dreame - A '“ n 


Quince to writea uauci <j. U i» . it fhalibe 

ii wfottoms Dreamer becaufe it hath no bottome : and 
jSneit in the latter end of a Play, before the Duke, 
peraduenturc , to make it the inoregtatious, I fhall fing 
tathet death, 

Vnter Quince, Flute, Thisby and the rabble, / 

{uin. Haue you font to Bottems houfe? Ishe come 

Hce cannot be heard of. Out ofdoubt heis tranf- 

if hee come not, then the Play is mard. It goes 

«ot forward. Doth it? 

Ouie. it is npt pofTible. You haue not a man, in all A- 
able to difeharge Pyramus, buthe. 

Thj(. No, hee hath fimplythe beft wit of any handy- 

mftman, in Athens. , . 

QuiH. Yea, and the beft perfonto, and hee is a very 

Paramour ,for a fweete voice, . . 

Tbif, You mud fay, Paragon. A Paramour is ( God 
bkffe vs) a thing of nought. 


Enter Smg 3 the Soper. 

S»#?, Matters , the DukeiscommingfromtheTcm- 
fkj and there is two or three Lords and Ladies more 
married- If our fport had gon forward, wee nad all 

beene made men, . 

Thyf.Q fweete bully Bottome. Thus hath hee loft lix 
pcnceaday, during his life : hee couldenot haue fcaped 
fee pence a day, Andtlic Duke had not giuen himffx 
pence a day, for playing 'Pyramus , Tie be hanged*. 
Hewouldhauc deferued it, Six pence a day, iaPyramus 3 
Gz 



